DESTROY THE 


CEB a ake 
eZ ae 7 BBS ; 
9 HUMAN TORCH! A 


COMMANDE?C WE, 
7, 


ZA. PAINTERIOFIAY “1, 
-)N\IOOO}PERILS! Wi" 


Mix THE ARTISTIC SKILL OF A LEONARDO DA VINCI, THE AMAZING PHOTOGRAPHIC ACCURACY 
OF A MODERN, HIGH-SPEED CAMERA, AND THE SOUL OF SATAN HIMSELF AND YOU'LL REALIZE WHS 


“MUMAM TOFPC #4 


IS DESTINED TO BECOME THE STILL-LIFE VICTIM OF 


“THE PAINTER OF 
A THOUSAND PERILS!" 


THERE! LOOKS LIKE ¥ é 
A PAINTING OF THE = SORRY BRAT... BUT \ 
TORCH'S FINISH, OOESN'T THIS IS CURTAINS 
IT? BUT THATS THE EERIE Fi YOU WON'T LEAVE 
PART OF IT,..1T'S WOT JUST A CANVAS . THIS 'ASBESTOS-LINED 
PICTURE? /7'S THE REAL THINGS ¢ CELL ALVES 

THREE MEMBERS OF THE FANTASTIC : 

FOUR WILL SOON DESTROY 

THE FIERY MEMBER OF 

THEIR FAMED QUARTET... 

AND IT IS WHOS 

CAUSING THIS FATAL 

DOUBLE CROSS WITH 

MY MAGIC PIGMENTS? 


Nol DONT! 
REED... THING 
You'Re my 
FRIENDS! SUE! 
YOu'RE MY OWN 
SISTER! YOU 
CAN'T” BE OUT 


eg MES 


PLOT STAN LEE 
SCRIPT —— R, BERNS 
ART JACK KIRBY 
(NKING —— Dick AYERS 
LETTERING - TERRY SZENICS 


\ 
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= 
AND, IN THE CEASELESS COMBAT BETWEEN GOOD AND 
EViL, THE HUMAN TORCH COES HIS SHARE TO BRING 


Day IN, PAYOUT, THE BATTLE BETWEEN CRIMINAL AND LAW 
OFFICER IN THE BIG CITY HAS ONE CUSTOMARY ENDING... 
ABOUT THE DEFEAT OF THE UNOERWORLD... 


KAY, YOU HOODS Y BAS WE DIDN'T STAND A 
vs INTO THE PATROL) CHANCE OF GETTIN'AWAY! THREE | Quick; 7oRCH, RELAX... AND LEAVE 
MINUTES AFTER WE PULLED THE THOSE HIJACKERS ‘EM TO ME? 
ARE ESCAPING = 


OB, THE COPS HAD.A PROWL CAR 
ROAD-BLOCKING EVERY |NTER- WITH A TRUCK- 


SECTION IN TOWNS 


LOAD OF PRECIOUS 


HOLY SMOKES! THE A/UMAN TORCA 
HAS SPOTTED US... AN' LOOK WHAT HE'S 
DOIN'! HES MELTIN’ THE ASPHALT. ‘ if DOWN AN! WE CAN'T GETOUT? THE 
HIGHWAY RIGHT IN FRONT OF US/ < ROAD’S BUBBLIN’ LIKE RED-HOT 
MOLTEN LAVAS. 


stop tHe U 
MUSIC! THIS 


HUMAN TORCH 'S HERE! SO 
DO WHAT THEY SAY? IF I ATTACK 
THEM WOW, THEY MIGHT HURT. 
SOMEONE WITH ASTRAY BULLET 


UP AGAINST 
THE WALLS 


RESENTLY, AS THE CROOKS COLLECT A FORTUNE INGE 


THANKS, FOLKS, THAT THUG TIMED HIS LAUGH 
PERFECTLY, ELLEN... BECAUSE 
THE FUN |S JUST ABOUT TO 
BEGINA/ 


DANCIN’ AGAIN 
WHEN WE LEAVE... 


YOU GUYS CAN'T y HE'S CUT AWAY OUR 
RUN FAST i! LOOT WITH PAIRS OF 
CARRYINS THOSE FLAMIN SCISSORS! 
HEAVY sacks” 


ZZeet7 
oe 


LOOK WHO'S TALKING LATER, WHEN THE POLICE ARRIVE... 
Ll ABOUT “AIREY ALL T 


Ge icc YTHANKS AGAIN, TORCH, FOR 
D. : ns talala bu PUTTING THE HEATON THE, 
INNOCENT Es fe 
BYSTANDERS? Asser 


CROOKS IN THIS CITY! THEY, 
SHOULD REALIZE BY NOW, WITH. 
Y 7 YOU HELPING THE POLICE, THEY 


HAVEN'T A CHANCE! 
Ls BUT THEY DOW'7, 
LIEUTENANT! BECAUSE 
\ IF CROOKS WEREN'T 


STUPID, THEY WOULDNT 
Sh. SE crooks! 


MARK MY WORDS, RIGHT NOW 
SOME MASTER CRIMINAL OR 

EVIL GENIUS 15 FIGURING OUT ¢| 
SOME SO-CALLED BRILLIANT }} 
SCHEME TO GETRIDOF ME’ 
IT'S HAPPENED BEFORE. 


WHACK AT DOIN 


BUT I'M NOT KIDDING MYSELF! 
SOONER OR LATER, SOME OTHER 
KOOKIE CHARACTER, BENT ON 
GAINING ROWER OR UNDESERVED 
WEALTH, WILL TRY To ERASE ME 
FROMTHE PICTURE? AND WHO. 
KNOWS? MAYBE NEXT TIME MY 
LUCK WILL RUN CUT... AND 
HE'LL SUCCEED? 


CUP WITHOUT GET" 


NOBOOY'S INTERESTED IN WHAT YOU J sorry “sche? | 


I'M NOT AFRAID 


YOU ALWAYS HADA REPUTATION FOR CARE- 
LESSNESS, YOU'VE PROBABLY LEFTATRAIL 
THEY'RE FOLLOWING TO MY PLACE 

NOW! 50 TAKE OFFS 


WW Te W/z4eD TRIED TO TURN 
WOH) MANKIND AGAINST MEY THE 
WEY DEBTROYER A 


PROPHETIC WORDS! FoR: THE NEXT DAY, 
AT THE UPTOWN HEADQUARTERS OF 
GANGSTER CHIEF "SCAR" TOBIN... 
BLAST THE TORCHP HE'S MAKIN’ 
THINGS SO TOUGH, WE CAN'T EVEN 
STEAL A NICKEL FROM A BLIND MAN'S: 


LSO TOOK A 
IG ME IN! 


TIN! CAUGHT.” 


HOLD IT, SCAR! 
SOMEONE'S AT THE 
RPS TAN 


DOOR? iO 
BACK WHILE 
1 SEE WHO IT 


PASTE-POT PETE, AND EVEN 2EMU,DESPOT 
OF THE 5 DIMENSION, TRIED TO P 
MES LUCKILY, THEY ALL FAILED... 


STROY 


Y VOU HAVE AN Bye 
LENT MEMORY, PUNKS 
AND SO HAVE I? 

T CANNOT FORGET 

.) THE TORCH. .. OR 

FORGIVE HIM FOR 


CAPTURING ME 


BUSTED OUT 
OFJAIL LAST 
WEEK? 


— 
NICK, SAM, EDDIE 


YOU AIN'T, EH® ee 


SO YOU'RE ORDERING THREE OF 

YOUR GORILLAS TO EJECT ME, EH 

“SCAR“S YOU'VE GOT A LOT 10 

LEARN ABOUT WILHELM 

VAN VILE, THE GREATEST 
PAINTER ON EARTH? 


[THE PAINTINGS )/EXACTLY/ WHATEVER I PAINT, 
COMIN’ ALIVE!Y MIRACULOUSLY BECOMES REAL AND 
IT'S WEADIN' CARRIES OUT MY ‘TELEPATHIC COMMANDS! 


[ Next MOMENT... 
took waar # VERY OBSERVANT OF YOU! NOW 
NE PAINTED...AND \\ OBSERVE WHAT HAPPENS NEXT?! 
AT_LIGHTNIN! SPEE Df) I’M ISSUING TELEPATWIC ORDERS 
A THREE HEADED / 10 THE PAINTING TO THROW 


GORILLA Wire YOU THREE “GORILLAS” ou7/ 
SIX ARMS! 


PTHIs 15 ONLY YiLLUSIONS, EH?vOU) [Z..S0 MIKE, TLL PAINTA 
SOME KINDOF | FOOLS NEED MoRE| | REALLY BAS GUN ONTO 
YOUR TRIGGER FINGER 
TRICK/ THE SAPS INSTEAD OF THAT.38 

GOT US HYPNOTIZED REVOLVER? 

SO THAT WE BELIEVE 
ANY ILLUSION HE 
STUFFS INTOOUR 
HEADS! MIKE, 
GET R/D OF "iM! 


[YeoWo 00M, i onHH NOW I NEED 
E me Hy JNOW t NEEL 


PHENOMENON: 

DISAPPEARS AS 

QUICKLY AS IT 
APPEARED’ 


HERE'S A 1G INCH ee a WEIGHS _ THAT HUNK OF ARTILLERY 
NAVAL CANNON! IT WILL BREAK THROUGH EVERY CEILING 
MIGHT BE A BIT =f AND FLOOR TILL [T HITS THE BASEMENT’ 
INCONVENIENT. THEN THE COPS WILL SWARM UP HERE 
TO MOLD? 
es 
is 
ty 


CONTINUED AFTER NEXT PAGE 


DON'T PANIC, SCAR! AS I TOLD You, vc 
WILHELM VAN VILE IS A GENIUS AND HIS 
PAINTS ARE PURE MAGIC! OPEN THE WINDOW 
AND COLLECT YOUR HOODS.’ WE'RE LEAVING 
HERE ON A MAGIC CARPETS 


SO, TO MAKE MONEY, [COP/ED FAMOUS PAINT- 
INGS AND TRIED TOSELLTHEM AS ORIGINALS? 
BUT THE POLICE WERE MOST UNSYMPATHETIC f 


YOU'RE TOO CARELESS TO 
BE A GOOD FORGER, VAN VILE! 
YOU FORGOT TOGIVE THE 
*MONA LISA’ A SMILE, 
AND YOU COLORED THE 
“BLUE BOY" GREENS 


I OWE ITALL TO 
OKAY, VAN VILE? I'M CoNyINcED ) 771 TORCH.” 
NOu'RE NOT A PHONY! 
BUT HOW'D YOU O/ScOVER 
THOSE MAGIC PAINTS? 


YOUSEE. IN THE 
BEGINNING, I 
TRIED To BEA GREAT] 
ARTISTS BUT EVERYBOD) 
LAUGHED AT MY WORKS 
THEY SAID IT HAD NO 
TALENT! 


“SO I WENT TO PRISON FOR THREE YEARS! WHEN 
I GOT OUT, I TURNED TO COUNTERFEITING, AT 
WHICH I WAS MORE OF A SUCCESS,” 


THESE ONE DOLLAR BILLS 
ARE GREAT. VAN VILE? WE'LL 
PASS FIF RAND OF 'EM EASILY! 
BUT WE COULD REALLY CLEAN UP. 


GOOOL TLL GET 

TO WORKON AN 

ENGRAVING OF 
4/NCOLN! 


ON FIVE DOLLAR BILLSS 


Zs 


WELL, THE FIN PROVED MY UNDOING! 
ONE DAY, TO TEST THE DOUGH,T WENT 
INTO.A BOOKSTORE WHERE A TEEN 
AGE KID HELD A PART- TIME JOB. 


THIS MONEY IS DRAT THAT 
COUNTERFEIT, MISTER! \ BRATSICANT 
T'LL HAVE TO PHONE THE) MEET THE 
POLICE SO THEY CAN < POLICETIM 
QUESTION YOU ABOUT) CARRYING FIFTY} 
WHERE YOU GOT BILLS JUST 
LIKE IT? 


ER... HOW DO 


YOU KNOW THE 
BILL 1S PHONY, 


[BECAUSE ABE LINCOLN HAS 
LOMS -SIDE-BURNS AND THIS 
LINCOLN FACE HAS SHORT SIDE- 
BURNS! SOJUST STAY PUT 
WHILE I GET A POLICEMAN! 


LISTEN, LITTLE FOOL? MAKE | 
ONE OUTCRY AND IT'LL BE YOUR 
LAST! JUST WALK OUT OF HERE 
QUIETLY AND GET INTO THE 
CAR PARKED IN FRONT! 


" THE KID SEEMED MEEK AND FRIGHTENED? BUT 
WHEN WE REACHED THE HIDEOUT, IT WAS A DIF- 
FERENT STORY...” 
HEY... HES SETTIN' FIRE 
TO THE BOODLE WITH 
HIS FINGER TIPS! 


LOTS OF MONEY 
HERE? BUT IF YOU 
ASK ME..- IT'LL BE 
TOO WoT To PASS! 


’ BUT THEN A FANTASTIC THING HAPPENED’ AS I 
EMPTIED MY REVOLVER AT THE HUMAN FURNACE...” 


THE BULLETS 
AIN'T HITTIN® 
HIM! THEY'RE 


AIAN 
MELTIN'S 


IT CAN INTENSIFY 
MY FLAMES TO 
ANY TEMPERATURES 


[OK AY, VAN VILE, THAT: 


EXPLAINS HOW THE 7ORCH \ WAS IN PRISON, 
SENT YOU TO PRISON AN' WHY \ TLOOKED FoR A 
YOU HATE HIM! BUT HOW'D You / WAY TO BREAK 
FIND THIS MAGIC PAINT? 


L/ WELL, WHILE £ 


“A SECOND LATER, Tr? RT TURNED OUT TO BE...” 


V RIGHT ONLY YALAST YOU, 
WENT ALONG 
WITH VAN VILE 
SO HE COULD 
LEAD ME 70 
YOUR HIDEOUT’ 


VAN VILE... 
YOu NITWIT? YOU 
KNOW WHO You 


TORCH! TLL 
GET YOU FOR 
TRICKING 
MES 


BUT THE HOTTER IT IS, THE FASTER 
MY FLAME BURNS OUTS SO, TO PLAY 
SAFE, I'LL JUST IMPRIGON YOU IN A 
HOOP OF FIRE To KEEP YOU HER: 
(TILL THE POLICE ARRIVE,” 


“LUCKILY, ROUND A WEAK SECTION OF FLOORING IN MY 


CELL! IT TOOK ME MONTHS, AFTER SMUGGLING IN A 

GHO VEL AND FLASHLIGHT, TO DIG A TUNNEL UNDER THE 

PRISON WALL? THENONE NIGHT, I BROKE INTO A 

STRANGE UNDERGROUND CAVERN...” 

HEY/! THERE’S A MURAL 

ON THE WALL, SHOWING ALIENS FROM SOME 

OTHER PLANET SOARING INTO SPACE, 

LEAVING EARTH BEHIND. 


*1 EXAMINED THE MURAL ~ “T LOOKED AT THE BRUSHES. “WHATEVER THE ARTIST ILLUSTRATES 
THEN THE PAINTS? THEY WERE WITH THE PIGMENTS COMES TO LIFE... 
TCAN TELL THE AGE OF THE AG FRESH AS THE DAYTHEY'D = AND UNDER THE COMPLETE COMMAND: 
PICTURE FROM ITS aka es ines BEEN MIXED? THEN I TRIED TO (OF THE ARTIST!” 
oo eat ML, jest DECIPHER THE HIEROGLYPHIC 
ae WRITING ON, THE WALL ” 


IF THAT'S TRUE, THESE ALIENS 
ATMOSPHERE OF THIS CAVERN i ea 


TRAVELED THROUGH SPACE BY 
PAINTING THEIR VOYAGES TO AND } 
FRO! BUT SOMETHING MUST VE _ } 
HAPPENED TO THEM BEFORE THEY 
LEFT THE CAVERN’ MAYBE SOME 
PREHISTORIC CREATURE GOT + 


PRESERVED THE MURAL TO IT’S SIMILAR TO ANCIENT 
THIS DAY... vs EGYPTIAN PICTURE-WRITING 
WHICH TIVE STUDIED’ BUT 


“ SUDDENLY, THERE WAS A SOUND LIKE THUNDER ” DESPERATELY 1 BEGAN TO PAINT A PICTURE OF MYSELF 
ANDI WHIRLED IN TERROR! THERE'D BEEN MOVING UNHARMED TO THE SURFACE! TO MY SHOCK, THE 
A CAVE-IN! --I WAS ENTOMBED” BRUSHES MOVED AT LIGHTNING SPEED/* 


TLL NEVER DIG MY WAY BACK THESE PAINTS HAVE O7HERP 

TO THE PRISON ORO FREEDOM NOW! SUPERNATURAL POWERS! THEY 
TILL DIE OF LACK OF OXYGEN IN A FEW MAKE AN ARTIST DRAW WITH MANY 
HOURS! THERE'S ONLY ONE WAY TIMES His NORMAL SPEED” 

OUT? /F 17 WORKSIS 


~ TO MY AMAZEMENT, I FELT MYSELF SHOOT UPWARDS, “I SURFACED IN THE WOODS JUST BEYOND THE 
FEELING NO PAIN, NO IMPEDIMENT, THOUGH I WAS PENITENTIARY...” 
MOVING THROUGH SHEER ROCK! THAT RUMBLING NOISE SOUNDS 


TTS WORKING? 77 2 eg 2S at LIKE THE CAVE-INSPREAD TO. 
MAGIC WORKS. EE BEE A OY THE CAVERN, DESTROYING ITAND 
5 : ITS MURAL FOREVER! I JUST 
ESCAPED IN TIME... TO BECOME 
THE MOST POWERFUL MAN ON 
EARTH! r 


THATS WHY I SOUGHT YOU 
OUT, “SCAR”? YOUR MOB WILL 


BE THE FIRST RECRUITS FORA 
HUGE UNDERWORLD ARMY IM GOING 
To LEAD AND RULE’ BEFORE T'M 
THROUGH, CRIME, VOT JUSTICE, 
WILL PREVAIL ON EARTH...AND TLL _/. 
BE THE KING OF CRIME! 


AS FOR THE HUMAN TORCH. Lt MAKE Him LEY 
A TEST CASE AND YOU'LL BE MY EYE-WITNESSY 
I COULD DESTROY THE TORCH INSTANTLY, BUT 
THAT WOULD BE TOO 5/MPLE A FINISH! NO, 
BEFORE HE'S THROUGH, I'LL AMUSE MYSELF 
BY DRIVING HIM MAD WITH WORRY AND FEAR... 


AND SO,DAYS LATER, AS JOHNNY STORM 5} 
FOR HI-FI EQUIPMENTS 


CALLING ALL POLICE Him... THE TORCH 1S 
CARS AND THE TORCH, LISTENING ALL RIGHT! THAT 
IF HE'S LISTENING! JEWELRY SHOP IS JUST 
JEWEL ROBBERY “x\ A BLOCK AWAY! 
TAKING PLACE ON THE % 
CORNER OF MAIN AND 4 
SEVENTH STREETS... 


(HERE COMES THE) ( 11° 

TORCH WoW? 

IS HE IN FORA 
SURPRISES 


CAR” TOBIN AND nis ey 
GANG’ BUT---WHERE DID ™ 
THAT QUEER FLYING CONTRAPTION, 
RESEMBLING THE AANTAST/C (OURS 
 FANTAST/CAR, COME FROM? 


AT THAT SAME MOMENT, OUTSIDE TOWN... 


FLICKERING FIREFLIES! GIGANTIC YX 
FIRE HYDRANTS RISING OUT OF THE 
PAVEMENT... SURROUNDIMS ME! 


Vrow... AT MY TELEPATHIC COMMAND... THE 
HUGE HYDRANTS WILL DOUSE 7HE 7ORCH) 
WITH WATE LIKE A GARGANTUAN S 


A SPut INSTANT LATER; IN THE CITY... 


THEN, AS THE BEWILDERED YOUTH FLAMES OUT... 


IM BEING HIT WITH TORRENTS OF ) 
WATER FROM ALL DIRECTIONS S 


THEY'RE DOUSING MY FLAMES.” 


[loces tHE GIANT 
FIRE HYDRANTS 


ARE DASAPPEARING...) THIS WAS SOME KIND OF 


IF MY BONES DIONT ACHE 4 
FROM THAT FALL, I'D SWEAR 


HALLUCINATION! BUT SINCE 
OTHERS SAW WHAT I SAW, IT 
MUSTIVE BEEN REALS naw 


US MILLIONS IN Pi 


THEN ANNOYED MASTER-PAINTER MAKES A 
ASS INTHE AIR. 
LOOKS HE'S GIVEN Jj BAH YOUR GREED my 


METALS AND STONES! /OF [5 RICHES? WITH. ONE 


OUS ) DISGUSTS ME? ALL YOU THINK 


TELEPATHIC ORDER Lt 
MAKE THAT TREASURE 
VANISH 


[HES FALLING INTO THE LUCKY I HAD 
GUTTER! HAS Ha? WHAT JUST ENOUGH 


A COME DOWN FOR THE FLAME TO 
FAMOUS 7ORC#H,” MEANWHILE, BREAK MY 
WE ESCAPE WITHA HUNDRED 
GRAND WORRIES OF ICEF 


LATER, IN THE MOUNTAINS. 
[You D/O IT, VAN \AO027 DO WE NEED TO STEAL) 
VILE? EVERYTHING THINGS WHEN A SECOND'S 
HAPPENED AS YOU | WORTH OF PAINTING GIVES US 
SAID \T WOULD. <I RANSOM © 

AND LOOK AT 

OUR PROF/TS 


fomiaosxr DONT WORRY, NUMBSKULL? L 
GONE NO} YOU'LL GET EVEN MORE...IF YOU 
hems OBEY ORDERS! NOW BE QUIET 


5 Ea WHILE I THINK OF ANOTHER 
WAY TO PLAGUE THE TORCH! 


ee a 
= 


NEXT DAY, AS JOHNNYSTORM VISITS A SEA-SIDE 
CARNIVAL WITH HIS FRIENDS... 


Holy Cow! 
THOSE MECHANICAL 
CREATURES ARE 
COMING TO LIFES 


DON'T PANIC! THE 
HUMAN TORCH Lk 


ALL BEASTS 
Caterers: [1F MY TIMING 15 CORRECT, NOWISTHE 
< DE MOMENT TO HIT THE HUMAN TORCH WITH 


A TIDAL WAVE OF SAND, ENOUGH TO 


EXTINGUISH THE FLAMES OF A VOLCANO! 


AND SO, AS VAN VILE ISSUES A TELE- 
PATHIC ORDER TO HIS PICTURE... 


IT CANT BE? THE CREATURES 
ARE VANISHING JUST AS THOSE 
GIANT HYDRANTS DID! BUT... 
GREAT SCOTT 2... THE BEACH |S 
RISING UPTO ENGULF-ME.” ; 


ft pees 


‘4 


MY FLAMES ARE BEING. 
OF A MILLION BUCKETS OF 


SMOTHERED BY THE EQUIVALENT 


B\e NOUPA SN = 
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BURIED UNDER 
TONS OF SAND? 
WHY DON'T YOu 
SETTLE FOR THAT 
AND GET YOUR 
REVENGE OVER 

“5 WITH! 


a 


ABOUT THESE SUPERNATURAL 


3 WHEW: T COULDN'T HAVE TAKEN MUCH MORE 
OF THAT SAND... BUT LUCKILY FOR ME, 
17 VANISHED AND LM STILL ALIVE! 
BUT THERE'S SOMETHING FAMILIAR 


OCCURENCES! I MUST RECALL 
WHAT IT IS IVE GOT TO TH/NKS 


NEXT MORNING, INTHE HILL 


VWELL, HERE IT 1S, “SCAR DE 


MY MASTERPIECE / THREE OKAY, GENIUS! MAKE 
MEMBERS OF THE AAV7AS7/C YS YOUR MAGIC PASS AND THEN] 
FOUR WiLL THEMSELVES GOODPYE TORCH, WHEREVER 
DESTROY THEIR OWN FRIEND, 

THE TORCH! 


SOON. IN AN ASBESTOS-LINED CELL 
THAT COMES OUT OF NOWHERE TO 
IMPRISON THE FIERY HERO... 


YOU'RE WASTING YOUR] M/STER 


TRAPPEDLS 
[Bekeoe Sit 


TIME TRYING TO BREAK 7 AAW 7AST/C! 
OUT OF THIS CELL, THING! (WVISIBLE 
TORCH! YOU'RE ] \ GIRL! WHAT ARE 


THAT Dip iT! 
NOW LETS TELL THE 
WORLD THAT THE HUMAN 
TORCH 1S DONE FOR? 


FINALLY, IN THE LONELY HILLS OUTSIDE OF TOWN 


AND SO ITIG WITH SHOCK “HEAR THAT VAN 
AND SORROW THAT WE MUST [" VILE* YOU GOT Your 
TELL TRE WORLD THAT THE gl VENGEANCE JUST AS 
HUMAN TORCH HAS MET .5.JS YOU PLANNED? NOW 
WITH AN UNTIMELY GUPPOSE WE ELIMINATE 
THE REST OF THE 
FANTASTIC FOUR?! 


fj 


pera Lf i ¢e 
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Y MY PAINTS? AY, 
MAGIC PAINTS! 
THEY'RE BURNING 


A TERRIFIC PLAN, 
BOYS. BUT WHATS, 
VAN VILE GOING 
JO PAINT WITH? 


iS 
WLAN 
HE Al 
DEAD. 


THE RADIO 


THe 
7ORCH! 

NT 
LiKE 


I DREWA PICT! 


Vi7'S (MPOSSIBLE’ Yio, VAN VILESONY A L/VING ) 
URES PICTURE OF ME--A PICTURE 
OF THE TORCH'S 
FINISH! HE AiU/s7 
HAVE PERISHEDIS 


WHICH J MYSELF PAINTED LAST 
NIGHT ON THIS EASEL, AFTER 1 
LISTENED IN ON YOUR LITTLE 

PLOT AND WAITEP TILL YOU AtL 
FELL ASLEEP’ 


I 
\ 

f) 
i 


UNYKIAN 
ar il 


Y SHAVING LEARNED ALL ABOUT 
[7 YOUR MAGIC PAINTS I USED THEX 
TO CREATE MY DUPLICATE... 
MADE IT. COME 70 LIFE WITHA WAVE 
OF YOUR MAGIC BRUSH... AND IT WAS 
THAT SUPERNATURAL IMAGE OF ME 
WHICH YOUR FANTASTIC FOUR 
FIGURES DESTROYED 


«THE GIANT HYORANTS: 
YOU PAINTED HAD WO 
NOZZLES... 


+sYOUR BEACH LACKED 


THAT THE 
PERILS WHICH 


LITTER BASKETS... 


WHICH FINALLY 


YOU, VAN VILE, 
CARELESSNESS” 
PLAIN OL’ ORDINARY 


AND EVEN THE FANTASTIC 


4” ON THEIR COSTUMES! 
ALL A RESULT OF YOUR 
CARELESSNESS, WINNIE! 


THING \N COMMON 


CARELESSNESSS 


“JUST AS YOU FORGED CARE 
LESS COPIES OF FAMED 
PORTRAITS AND CARELESSLY 

i) LEFT OUT LINCOIN'S Lome 

S/DE-BURNS ON A COUNTER: 

FEIT-FIVER... 


FIFTY SQUARE MILES |WILL SOON SiTuixe 
OF THEAREATILL THis INA STATE 
T FOUNDYOUR. < PENITENTIARY. 
HIDEOUT, YOUR \CELL... A FORLORN 
CROOKED BUDDIES \PORTRAIT IN MIS- 
AND YOUR PAINTS--] ERY WHO FRAMED 
WHICH, LIKE YOURC HIMSELF WITH A 
EVIL PLANS ARE —\ SLIGHT ASSIST 
NOWGOING UP) FROM A HUMBLE 
IN SMOKE FOREVER!/ ARTIST IN CRIME: 
<f FIGHTING WHO 
SIGNS HIMSELF 


SEEPERS! 1 SURE HOPE I'M NEVERIN ne delet CER enor Tent Tae Ane ae 
Wi IN THAT DAY MET HIN® Bu! HAN THI LOSS! 
eats Sky! IT KNEW 7WE TORCH Gitte FIGHT ANO WIN Ra ANY 


HUMAN CRIMINAL OR MENACE ON EARTH. BUT WHAT CHANCE DID THE 
TORCH HAVE AGAINST... 


I 5) a P 
: ah 

FIRST A BIG GIZMO CAME FLOATING r | 4 Y 

THROUGH THE SKY, AND ALL THE y 

PEOPLE WHO SAW IT LAUGHED r 

AND WISECRACKED ABOUT IT... { | / 

af Pe) 

\ a Po A / 


FHEY WERE LEAFLE’ 
"Af AND I _CAUG) ie 
Egg WHAT WAS WRITTEN ON 
FROM FUNN’ 


Ba THISCAN'T BE 
A GAG, 


See 
[ORIGINALLY PRESENTED IN MARVEL SUPER HEROES Ae 
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Sie CROWDS INTHE STREET READ THE LEAFLETS AND SAW THE 
GAHAN THING HANGING IN THE SKY, TOO... AND PANIC 
XPLODEO THROUGHOUT THE CIT>. 
*] RUALL T'S CO 
TO DESTROY U: 


IE HUMAN TORCH AND I FLASHEO 

IP TOWARD THE UN-HUMAN BNO 
WHEN WE GOT THERE WE TURNEO 
ON ALL OUR FIREWORWS | > 
=) IT'S MEALLY 
CM MUMAN : 


BramePHOor 


CHUTE 
AN UM 


GAEAT. 
THE ‘CHUTE IS: 
Too! cA. 


ELLA... EN 
SLAZES! UN REMAN, wWwlee 
FIREPROOF, ) DESTROY THE 
worto 


Me WIAN-HUPAAN! 


HOW ABOUT THE 'CHUTE TORCH? 
iF WE SET THAT ON FIRE, THE 
UN-HUMAN SILL DROP LINE A 
GACK OF CEMENT! 


PFORCH SENT SIZZLING BLADES OF FIRE SLICING INTO THE 
our THE FLAMES BOUNCED OFF IT LIKE HAIL OFF 


AND THAT MEANS THE = 


7 


AN SF 


DIDN'T HEAR 
HS WARNING, 
BECAUSE iT OF 
OF THE UM Hu 
MOUTH 


PPE HUMAN TORCH TOLO ME SPHE TORCH SWOOSHED UNDER ME BEFORE T REACHED THE 

LATER WHAT HAPPENEO AFTER 6ROUND, BUT I WAS UNCONSCIOUS AND BARELY BREATHING... 
THAT | MY FLAME WENT OUT ANO 
I DROPPED TOWARD THE Five oot 10 Get 
GROUND LIRE A SHOT MALLARD... % 


DOCTOR CARTER ISIN Prorcn! wn J WE WERE, 
ie 


THIS BUILDING!T LL LEAVE 
TORO WITH HIM AND 


A 
THEN GO AFTER THE 
MONSTER! 


I KNOW IT'S A JI ALL RIGHT. 
OIFFICULT  4if DOCTOR! T'L 
DECISION TO 

MANE / TORCH... 

BUT IT MUST co 

BE MA0E iy 


AREN'T YOU AND DOCTO: 
FORO OUT THERE (Pty ae. 

FIGHTING THE 
UN-HUAA, 


AN? 


ONE OF WIS 
FANGS! 


I SEE, TORCH! BUT IF YOU 
GO OUT TO FIGHT THE 


Blo ONE WILL EVER KNOW WHAT THE TORCH WAS GOING 7 
BECAUSE WIS WORDS WERE LOST INTHE THUNDEROUS RUMBLE Ware 


DESTRUCTION. aa, 
7 UCM, BOCTOR! GIVE ME 
17'S. THE UN-HUMAM! THOT JUG O} 
eS OEE AEN Se F EnLobo horn 
OF THE BUILDING! 


HE HUMN TORCH HATCHED THE BA 1E UNC HUMAN OPENED ONE OF iTS MOUTHS 70 RELEASE 
ON JUG OF CHLOROFORM FROM. ISONOUS FANG, ANO WHEN IT DID, THE TORCH 
ora DOCTOR AND FLAMED UP THRU Raw MED THE BOTTLE oF CHLOROFORM INTO ITS UGLY MOUTH 
THE TOP OF THE Pade SHYSCRAPER TN & STICK OF FLAME = 


LINE A BLAZING SKYROCKET... 
4 . Var s 
s io bs} OPEN Wis 
DS ABS 
? p ij m i 


~~ VE 


THAT CHLOROFORM 
KNOCKED IT OUT THE 
POLICE CAN CHAIN IT 
UP AND RINGS THE 
JOB WITH GAS. IM “TH 
TRANGFUSION | 


ENSES 42ND 
PED HIM LIne A 


oo Man 


SFEWAS LIME COMING BACK 2B ART! 
FROM THE DEAD! T HEARD ME a! acyl eho et 
THE TICKING OF THE CLOCH NAPPY re 
FIRGT,,, THENT SOW THE 
i 


RIPPEO-OPEN ROOF AND I 
JUMPED UP.,, 


TORCH! HE'S OUT THERE 


AT'S & 
SUPER: SLEEPING PILL 


Suties FRIENDS 7, 


